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up; no one was injured, but I think "Bull-head" must
have been sold soon after. We had another pair of black
horses in those days, and the old rasee. Fred the black
boy, who nominally belonged to my Mother, but received
wages, deserted about that time. We had for assistant
nurse, a young girl named Katie Conklin, who was bound
to my parents; she was the daughter of my Grandfather's
farmer, on the Neck.
My Father was much interested in Agricultural mat-
ters in those days. He belonged to the Agricultural Soci-
ety of the County, and I remember the making of a flag
to be hoisted at the annual fair; there was a black plough,
and the words "West Chester Agricultural Society," in
large black letters on the white ground, a joint effort of
genius on the part of Father and Mother, while two
little girls looked on in admiration. But our Father
figured also as a military character at that time; Gover-
nor Clinton made him his aide-de-camp, with the rank
of Colonel, and more than once we little girls had the
pleasure of admiring him in full uniform, blue and buff,
cocked hat and sword, mounted on Bull-head before pro-
ceeding to some review. He was thus transferred from the
naval to the land service. To the last days of his life, Mr.
James de Peyster Ogden, one of his New York friends,
never omitted giving him his title of "Colonel." He thus
became one of the numerous army of American Colonels,
though not one of the ordinary type certainly.
But he was also a Skipper, at that date. He had be-
come interested in a whaling ship sailing from Sag Har-
bor, his partner in this venture being Mr. Charles
Dering, who had married my Mother's cousin Miss
Elizabeth Nicoll of Shelter Island. On several occasions
he took command of the Union, as she passed to and fro;

